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NOTICE.—oLpD ENGLISH HOMES 
The Sret of a Series of Dlustrated Papers on 
OLD ENGLISH HOMES appears in 
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ILLUSTRATED MACAZINE 
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Profusely Tiustrated, price 64.; br post, 64. 
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1. Queen Elizabeth. Portrait at P’ensharst. (Froa- 
tiep eae) 

Glimpses of Old English Homes. I. Penshurst 
by Biimabets Na h With Li ustret ons 

The Mediation of Ralph Hardelot Chaps X VIII 
—~KXIIi (ecowtinued), By Professor W. Minto. 

The English Art. by Wa ter Armstrong. With 
lluset: ations after Cozens, Turner, and Girtia. 

Reundel. By Charlies Sayle 

Coaching Days and Coach Ways. —“ The 
WH ichton aa.” by W. Outeam Tristram 
With lileeteations by Herbert Kaillten and 
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7 Darkness, A Poem. By D. 7. Robertson. 
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FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED C O C O A 


|“! consider {t a very rich, delicious Cocoa.”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 





OU or common aight | ghts should never be used 


8. Ci AKKE's New LAMP, tor IN of OUUIDOOR 
that the Trade Merk “ Fai ramid ” is on the Lamp. 


Holborn Circus, E.C. 


GENERAL ILLUMINATION ox MARCH 10rz. 
CLARKE'S PATENT “FAIRY” LAMPS 
AND “FAIRY” LIGHTS. 


FOR ORNAMENTALLY LIGHTING DRAWING and BALL ROOMS, CONSERVA- 
TORIES, EVENING FETES, TABLE DECORATIONS, &c. 
Awarded a SPECIAL GOLD MEDAL by the ROYAL BOTANIC SOCIETY, 
at the Evening Fétes of June 30th and July 7th, 1586. 

CAUTION PURCHASERS —the unprecedented success achieved by 
Nghting ba« induced several unscrupulous manufacturers and dealers to substitute, for the sake of extra 
G8)n, worthiess imitations ; the lamps not having proper ventilation, the lights ~= ker. Purchasers are 
Cautioned to see that the Lamp bears the name“ 5. Clarke,” ant Trade Mark “ Pair 

“FAIRY” LIGHTS, for burning in the “ Fairy” Lamps, barn |0 hours each. Boxes, containing ax 
lights cach, ls. per box. These lights havi double wicks are the best for burning in the “ Fairy” 
Lamps, but if a subdued Nght will suffice, P x MID LIGHTs are the best substitute, at half the cost. 


this “ Pairy” system of 


GENERAL ILLUMINATION, March 10th —“ Lo Pyremid "' Lamps from 64. each, various colours. 
LLUMINATIONS, the best and cheapest. See 


N.B—GENERAL zsute ATION, March 10th. Orders should be given as early as possibile. 
“FAIRY” LAMPS and “FAIRY” LIGHTS can be obtained from a] respectable 
dealers, and wholesale from SAMUEL CLARKE, “ PYRAMID” and“ FAIRY” LAMP 
and LIGHT WORKS, Cricklewood, London, N.W. London Show Rooms, 31, Ely Place, 





any kind, Missais, Manuscripts —_e 
Portraits. Scrap Books, } ngravings, Collections of 
Stamps or Literary Curiosities purchased at full e 
market value for Cash, by Cucaces Lows, New 8t.. “Eton 
Birmingham. Parcels ‘thank ully received, and cash Built. 
value sent by return. Established # years. RKefer- 
ences and Bankers. Mesers. Licyds, Barnetts, 
Bosanqucts, & (Co. Libraries supplied or purchased. 
Catal ratis 
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CHARLES LOWE, New 6r., Brawrvouan. 


THE MAT MATRIMONIAL HERALD AND 
ABLE MARRIAG 


is the 
original ate only recognised = Ay for Hign-Clase 
Introductions. The largest and most Cs ge 
Matrimonial Agency in the World. Price 34.; in 
envelope, 444 —Address Keitor, @, Lamb's Conduit 
Street, London, W.C. 








THE PURE WHITE 


“GLYCERINE SOAP” 


Softens and Preserves the Skin and Complexion 
WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON. 
ls. 64. Box of 3, at Chemists and Grocers, or direct 
















Boos emia te wae Bes e'| SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


Boys’ Schoo] Outfits. 


ready for immediate 
use a Very a 

sortment of Hors’ 
and Yourus’ Cuts 


me. They will also 
be pleased to send, 


wous, containing 

m0 Engrav- 

ings. 

——— various 
ents, with 

: ce Lists, &e. 

Messrs. SAMUEL 


ng” 
Fabrics (aege’ ) are 
especially 


for hors’ “io 
Wras. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 








from Swiss cows, concentrated in vacuo at a low 
temperature, so as to preserve its original valuable 


flour having been previously submitted to a special 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
| 65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 
Th * i beaut 
Diane, ‘mistseas of Prenqeis kn L, end, at St hie death, of}? 
his son, Henri Il., who died a t the age of 60, her 
outhful appearance oqaleine enchens to the 
ast (vide contemporary history), was a\tributed by 
her rivals and historians te 


megic. The unguent 


used by her, modernized end perfected under the 

for INFANTS advice of two of the pees eet potas in 

eave Mane this country,can now )roeur t produces a 

ye — DR * | go t, velvety skin, and eredualiy; y, but ut faery, 
Also well ada pted for CHILDREN someven the apps arances age 

nd bs. 64, ) ost fee, secure ed. of MARIE 

and INVALIDS. DU BOYER, “a. New Boxp og . One of 

The besis of NESTLE’S FOOD is choice milk | the most j!)a mel y in Bo: “giand writes 3 —“"I 


And on the 


am well ple the x 

17th Feb a« lady of rank trom Lancashire wri: es:— 
“Tam very much ples-ed with your pomade ; it has 
quali'les rnchanged, To thie concentrated milk is | cleared my skin beaut fully, and made it like velvet. 
adved a little sugarand some whest four, the wheat | I should not like to ve without it.” 





process of baking, whereby the insoluble portions | 66 UR NEIGHBOURS. + ] 
are excluded. The product obtained im this way 

acts as & solvent upon the caseine, and prevents 

the milk from curdiing in large jumps, rendering PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 
the whole compound, which is of the highest nutii- 

tive value, as digestible as mother's milk. 192, FLEET STREET. 





Every requisite |ADAMS’S 








A | FURNITURE 


POLISH. 


and 
THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
HARNESS ROOM “Tur Queen” (the Lady's Newspaper) “ feels no 
TO BE SEEN aT hesitation in recommending it.” 
Build by Grocers, Lronmongers, Oilmen, &c. 
194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Hall). Manutactory—SHEFFIELD. 








CRYSTAL PALAg 


GREAT 


PHOTOGRAPH 
EXHIBITION 


NOW OPEN. 


LARGEST AND MOST BEAUTY, 
COLLECTION or PICTURES ap app 
EVER EXHIBITED. 


NO EXTRA CHARGE 


Tas Dan Tecsesars.—“ I 
Set gan tne sami 

at will «se rebly di ed 20) 
ments of sun t, lens. aad camera, athe 
for the mar dev of recent 

Tes Moaxime Post 
Exhibition—which, it a 
soleiy in the interests of p 
for any trade purpo-e—more than a0 
amateur and proiessional work.” 

Tae Gross.— It is indeed but fair to aap 
Vast as has been the recent development 
Lege ~ ae ae art, the magnificent display = 
at this xhibition comes @5 & surprise & 


















beholders.” 


RODRIGUES’ MONOCRAMS 
ARMS, CREST AND ADDRESS 


NGRAVED AS GEMS, 
onal Original and Artistic Designs 








Stamped i A Kelief and pwr 
Gold, silver, Brenna, and Cola? 
All the Now and Fashionable Note Pye 


Heaacpic Ewonavixe, Parrine, & Iucemuam 




















Elegantly Engraved, and 100 Supertine Cam 
nted for 44. 64. 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, ¥, 
[LFRACOMBE, Devonshire 
adesirable WINTEK RESORT, cccapintt 


Swed for mild, es and dry climate (New Rent 
eteor * “= Te 





ture for Dee. 

for ditto, 60; Lowest recorded 
ditto, 306 (once onl ). At Nice, Sou 
for same period, 29° 


OXFORD. MITRE HOTEL 


OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
am... tine A HOTELS IN THE KINGS 


By Special Royal and Impcrial Wars 















Tperat of Pure Wool Fabrics. By Roy! # 
1 Warrant. Under the Direct Pinew 

Royal oe of Kurope, and the Basi at 
‘ashion of the W ord. 


REFINED DRESS. 


EGERTON BURNETTS | § 
Serges and Other 



















FREE ~ PATTERNS 


Any Length Sold. Carriage 
and above to any part of Ay United roy 
No Aoewrs on Mippte- Mew Burtore> 


EGERTON BURNET!, 
Wellington, Somerset, 


Legion of Honour, 1678. BR Portucuese Kus? 
hood, 1883. Gold tsetels cad other distinction 
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VOCES POPULI. 


AT A DINNER-PARTY. 
In toe Hatt. 


Guest discovered r ing coat and hat, which are taken by a Man 


with a ‘eves Eye, amidst a grieved 

Butler (to Subordinates, in ghostly whisper). Tell ’em they can 
send up as soon as they please—now. | 

The Guest (to himaslf, on the stairs). I am the last man then? 
Kept them all waiting, too, I shouldn’t wonder . . . I don’t care— 
they shouldn’t ask a man to dine out the “7 evening he’s been— 
leatching ‘sight of himself in the mirror). Jove! I mustn’t go in 
looking like that, though—or they ’ll see what’s the matter ! 

[Assumes a jaunty smile. 
In THE DRAWING-ROOM, 

Chorus of Starving Guests (in undertone), Too bad, you know— 
can’t re itt. . -» Noone has any right to do this sort of 
thing—don’t care who he is! . . . Generally so punctual here... . 
I make it a rale—never wait over five minutes past the hour forany- 
one. . . Quite right too, &c., &c. 

Butler. Mr. 8t. Jouw Brentwine. : 

(Enter last Guest under concentrated glare from surrounding 
eyes, which he seems rather to enjoy than otherwise. 


thing had happen you. . 
(Mr. B. thinks that she is not far wrong, and mumbles oe a 
Butler (re-appearing after a moment's pause outside the door), 
Dinner is served, : 
Hostess (to Mr. B.). Let me see—do you know Miss Fiamnowe ? 
Mr. B. (who has been rejected oy the young lady in question that 
very afternoon). I—ah—do know Miss FLampows. 
[ Adds—“‘ at last !” to himself bitterly and feels better. 
Hostess. Then I want you to take her in, please. You won’t mind 
being close to the fire ? 
(Mr. B. thinks he has been very close to the fire already. 
A Paternal Old Gentleman. A most charming young lady— 
congratulate you, Sir,—char-ming ! ; \e 
Mr. B. (advancing to Miss FLamsowe with elaborate indifference). 
I believe I’m to take you in. f ‘ 
Miss F. (looking down, and hoping he doesn't mean to be “ silly.”’) 
I believe you are. 
On THE Srarrs. 


a. B. Uhieling ing he’d better say something), Have you been out 

at all to-da 

Miss F. Only in the morning—such a wretched day, hasn’t it 
n? Wishes she’d said something else. 
Mr. B. Has it? Well, it was rather a dismal afternoon, now I 

come to think of it. 


Miss F. (deciding to take this literally). Oh, very—but, after all, 
one a exqect my little unpleasantness yt at this time of the year, 
mustn’t one 

Mr. B. Oh, yes—you can get used to anything if you only make 
up your mind to it ? [ Thinks he is carrying it off rather well. 

Art tHe Dovwer-Tas_z. 

Miss F. How prettily the table’s arran isn’t it P—though I 
never quite like to see flowers strewn carelessly about, do you? I 
mean, it seems such a pity, you know. - 

Mr. B. (with a feeb attempt to be guint. Oh, I don’t sw 
they mind much, after they’re once plucked—sooner they get the 
end over, the better for them, I should think. (Js afraid he has 
gone too far.) Aren’t you taking turbot? you should—it’s capital ! 

[Swallows some mouthfuls with an effort. 

Miss F, I’m glad you’re enjoying it. [She crumbles her bread. 

Mr. B. had no luncheon this morning, you see—and so—(/ays 
down his knife and fork) that gives a fellow an appetite, you know. 
(To Footman, who says, ‘* Sherry or’ Ock, Sir?) Rock. 

Miss F. od yety A . I don’t believe he minds a dit—and yet, he 
hasn’t fini his fish, after all! ; 

Mr. B. (in answer to his other neighbour). Well, no, there isn’t 
much doing just now. I’ve been meaning to get away for a long 
time—go p ime and rough it a bit, don’t youknow. (He has raised 
iat ly for benefit of Miss F.) Start next week at 

a t. ° 

Miss F. (abeently, to her other neighbour, who is telling her a 

funny story about Sydney Smith.) How very interesting—and 
t yourself ! 

: (The neighbour 

Miss FP. (to Mr. B.) Did I 
now—where did think of 


her down mentally as a pretty idiot. 
Y 48 @ pr 


aay ae ESS just 
you 

Mr. B. (who has iuat t At of it). Well, I shall run over to 
the Rockies and soot Prlenlice. whe 


Miss F. Do you think you could lower that candle-shade a little ? 
Thanks. Shoot grisslies ¥ You will dike that, won’t you ? 





Hostess (with tonpliod reproach). I began to be quite afraid some- | ¥ 
to you. 


1| before? He’s 


you | and 





(To Footman.) Champagne, 
hon p> you have friends out there? 
a friend who went out some time 

ing to join him ? 
’t be surprised if I did—sooner or later. 
then ? 


please. 


iss F. 
Mr. B. Settled? oh, yes—he’s settled. 
Miss F, And he likes the country ? 
Mr. B. He wasn’t there long enough to tell—fell down a cliff, or 
t , and was killed, out poor chap | 
Miss F- (after Playing with an entrée). I hope you'll be careful. 
Mr. B. oh, I be careful enough—one takes one’s chance 
pee Gnow, By the way, will you let me send you home a skin, if I 
ve any luck with grizzlies? . .. you’d rather I didn’t? I 
“es oughtn’t to have offered—I never know about these things 
—I must wait, then—till—till I hear news of you... were you 
looking for something ? 
Miss F. Only a little water, please. 
Over THE CIGARETTES, 
Host (to Mr. B.) And how did you get on with that Miss Fra- 
Bows, eh, Brentwine? Nice girl, isn’t she? 
Mr. B. Very. 
elps himself to salted almonds—which he doesn't like. 
Host (con lly). Now that’s a girl now—a yous fellow like 
Fe ee for you . . . might do worse, eh 
Mr. B. ag ewarette and wishing his hand wouldn't shake so 
——> ell, you see, Sir—as to that—(/aughs awkwardly) 

, there are two to every question, aren’t there ? 

Host, I tell you what, Baentwine, you young men are too selfish 
nowadays—you don’t like to give up your clubs, and your chambers. 
and all your bachelor enjo ts,—not if it’s to marry the nicest gir 
in the world—that ’s what it is! 

_Mr. B. (laughing again unsteadily). That’s about the truth of it, 
Sir,—we’re a poor lot! 

Upstarrs. 
The Hostess (to Miss F.) And so you have met your neighbour 
quite a favourite of mine—only he shouldn’t come so 

late to dinner. I hope you found him amusing ? 

Miss F. Oh, extremely—he’s going out to America, he says, to— 
to shoot bears, or something. ~ 

Hostess. He never said a word about it tome. What can he want 
to rush off like that for ? 

Miss F. He didn’t tell me that. 

[She watches the door under her eyelashes, as the men enter ; 
Mr. BRENTWING engages in an animated conversation with a 
lively young lady at the other end of the room, The Paternal 
Old Gentleman comes up and entertains Miss FLamnowr 
with elderly attentions for the rest of the evening, which she 
appears to appreciate highly. 

Iw tHe Hatt. 
Mr. B. (who by the merest accident has taken his leave the moment 
after Miss F.) Are they getting you a cab ? 
[Coldly, to Miss F. whom he finds below. 
Miss F. It’s outside—I’m only waiting for my maid. Good-night 
—or I suppose I ought to say—Good-bye ? : 
Mr. B. (stiffly). After this afternoon, I should imagine good-bye 
was the only thing /o say. 
Miss F. And you couldn't manage to come and see me just once— 
before you go away to your bears? 
Turns aside to arrange her hood, 
Mr. B. 1 could, of course,—only I don’t exactly see what the good 
of it would be! 
Miss F. Of course you are the best judge of that—I only thought 
you might find it worth while perhaps. 
Mr. B. Locetta! Do you mean. . 
Miss F. (as she gets into cab). | mean 
know what I do mean. Good-night. 
Mr. B. (soliloquising on pavement 
fool of me again. ... 
ink over it. 


of 
that I don’t always quite 
). If I do go, she’ll only make a 


won't give her 
[ Walks 


oon 


c ° east, I’ ll 
home, and thinks over it. 


Prarine with Monzy.—Not gambling, but acting. The A. D.C. 
of Cambridge must be in weirag ey Ow yy They gave 
last week. The costumier let Club have bis best dresses 
oney. Everything was done for Money that money could do, 
so money came in, Money *‘ went” uncommonly well. After 


Saturday a’ there was no more M but it may be hoped 
by an Old Stager that the Club re-couped iteetd. 4 








Execraic Lioutise 1x tue Ciry.—Will the City Fathers give 
“the Brush system” a fair chance? The name is too suggestive 
of a sweeping measure to find favour with the doughty champions of 


| fine old vested interests. 
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“ Wetcome. fair Bride! may thy life be as | His Bridal Ode, to greet ** Rose-en-Soleil,” * he called her then, 
sweet | The fair, the bright, the young. 4 Our Maid of Denmark fair, 
As the spring-flowers o’er thee flung ! * Twenty-five years ! And now ver Rose-in-San : 
——- forth in the Street of Fleet, orarenaial wach steps forth, —_ From to a 
‘rom Punch’s loyal t : i nt head, ever prompt to , r ts bl 
ee | To Beauty and to Worth. the 
* See “Punch at the Procession,” p. 116, vol. | Once more with flowers to wreathe thy brow,| * See “The Rose in Sun” (EpwaRp THE 
xliv., 1863, Dear Lady from the North! | Fourtn’s favourite cognisance), p. 123, vol. xliv. 
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time ago what was described as ‘‘ A Romantic Marriage ” 
took p ace. When the Dutch Emigrant Ship, W. 4. 
Scholten, was lost, a Miss Gop showed immense pluck 
ind begged all the English aboard to join and 
sink together, One T. Mrrcwert of Van Buren, U.5., 
had advertised in England for a wife. Miss Gotp was 
among those who had Real pluck As she 
couldn’t go out to ** join s” with him, the advertiser 
travelled to Eng and “‘joined hands” here. Which 


OCCASIONAL. 


: Blue Ribbon Curate. ‘‘ Tot-t-1, — Me, JAMES, THIs Is Tur Turd Time 
—If names signify anything, there is a young Actress |! ’V# SEEN You ComMING OUT OF THAT PUBLIC-HOUSE!” 
likely to remain on the stage for a very long time,—Miss Thirsty Artisan. ‘‘TuasnH ALL, Str. You pon’T THINK ‘sHecT ste Bai'su 
Eva Moore. ‘‘Qaoth the Raven, Eva Moons!” WoRKMAN CAN SHPEN’ ALL 'sH Timez in 'Groc-snor!” 














BACILLUS OUR BANE. i as th A PICKWICKIAN DIALOGUE, 
0 noore-t1xe baleful Bacillus, ay Bcume— Outside the Globe Theatre, 
Untouched by our potions and pills, “Tuat’s my card, Sir. Bannerr, you 
You enter to conquer and kill us sbrionie disdain will perceive, Bir,—Bakgerr is my name. 
The taint that brings terrible ills. It’s rather a good name, I think, Sir ?”’ 
You lurk in the air and the water, Becilius our bane “A very name indeed,” said Mr. 
The presage of peril and pain, r Punch, wholly unable to repress a smile. 
You stride on serene to our slaughter, “ Yes, I think it is,” resumed Mr. Ban- 
Bacillus our bane. OLD RHYME. . “*There’s a good name before it, too, 
z you will observe... There—‘ Wiisow Bar- 
Y on must have existed for ages, ‘ oy rect.) REIT sounds well, I think, Sir?” 
ut ne’er in ou x your RANTHAM grace, ye +” sai r. Punch, 
In mystical mA oy — Pat the A argon in its place.* ** Melnotte’s a good name, too—Claude 
When suddenly, lo! you are here. © Where is “its place” when once let out of ‘elnotte—and ‘ Witson Barrett as Claude 
Though climates be Arctic or Tropic, the bag ?—Ep. Meinotte’ is an attractive advertisement, 
Pec ny” en it Cartainly,” said Mr, Punch 
n on microscopic, we inly,”’ sai r. Punch, 
Waclinecur bene” A nee Masrens.—The Ter-| «] Seow end then as Claude Mel- 
a“ Te centenary of Spanish Armada is to be| woe and it pleases my friends very much.” 
De minimis non curat lex” is commemorated by an elaborate sculpt * Tt is caleulated to afford them the highest 
A motto we've all heard before’; erected on | gratification, I should conceive,” said Mr. 
* ting Bacillus that vexes, banners and Punch, rather envying the ease with which 
medical man can ignore. sories ; medallions friends “ 
The llest of hings in creation ' bronze | Mr. Witsow Banner's were enter 
_ An eminence high may attain ; “Now, Gen ” id the “ 
You pull down the head of a nation, enem coupled ao ona ching them “ ne 
Bacillus our bane. : 
Though some folks deny your existence, 
winough fierce physiologists fight, 
P SF smc un 











Arprorriutz.—In any j 


Ne yd seats, Mr. Szxtow t to 
the Member for Bury. = 
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REAL FREE TRADE; 
Or, the “* Service of Men.” 

[The “ Halfpenny Letter Post Company” is promising to give the public, 
by means of “a novel system of advertising,” an envelope, a sheet of note- 
paper, and @ penny stamp, for one halfpenny, “ without any loss to the 
revenue.”’} 

Rk. V. Wovarez, Esq., a member of that eminent City Firm known 
as Messrs. Scuwzrper, Scunarrs, & Co., rubbed his eyes 
himself, and said, in a onteadl y husky voice, which he 
recognised as his own :—‘* How long have I been asleep? I 


1 


wet planks, where he had always been accustomed to take his ticket 
for Town, he beheld a Gothic building, with marble pillars, and s 


portieo ornamented with priceless statues of all the Directors of the 
xery 6 Stepping inside, he 
Hall of Dazzling Light was in very truth the Booking-office. From 
the hand of a bronze Naiad in the centre of the building, a flashi 
stream poured into a porcelain fountain, illuminated by hundreds 
electric lights. 
He looked for the pigeon-hole where an over-worked clerk had 
been in the habit of angrily dispensing tickets to travellers. 
The vigua-bee had disappeared! There wasa | dressed 
man walking about the hail, and R. V. Wivxxz, utterly 
the changes which had taken place, thought he would inquire where 
the ticket-office might be. The handsomely dressed man was. as he 
discovered to his intense astonishment, a porter! R. V. WInxKLE 


could hardly believe his eyes when he saw the well-known buttons | 


on his best Melton coat, and the embroidered gold-band round his 
plush cap, denoting his status. : 

* There is no ticket-office, Sir,” he replied, in apparent surprise ; 
‘there was one here, 1 believe, twenty years ago. But that was 
before my time.” 

“Then how am I to get my tieket for London?” exclaimed Mr. 
R. V. Wiuvxxe, hopelessly bewildered. , 

The Porter pointed politely to one out of a number of curiously 
shaped machines standing in a row along one wall. 

** Put the amount of your fare in theslit,” he continued, “ and pull 
out the drawer.” 

In increasing astonishment, the Merchant did as he was told. 
The old fare used to be -a-crown, “‘ return, -class.” He 
was just about to hunt for that coin in his purse, when he saw the 
words ‘‘ One half-penny,” inseribed on the apparatus. 

** It must be a mistake,” he murmured to himself. ‘“‘ Still—this is 
a morning of wonders—I will try a halfpenny.” So saying he 
dropped that modest coin into the slit. Pulling out the drawer, he 
was surprised to find a packet of railway-tickets ted to him, 
elegantly tied round with red silk; they were first-class return 
tickets to London, enough to last for fortnight ; but they were 
much larger than he had known before—and on every side they were 
covered with advertisements of cheap soaps, patent braces, furniture. 
sewing-machines, feeding-bottles, sensation novels, and a host of 
other articles. 

Mr, R. V. Worxtz turned to the Porter for an explanation. 

“* T see, Sir,” remarked that official, “‘ that you are not acquainted 
with the system which is now in vogue in all departments of social 
and domestic life. Everything is provided gratis, or almost gratis ; 
trade is revolutionised ; advertisements pay for everything—they 
have paid for this Station, which although decent in point of archi- 
tecture, is nothing to the Cannon Street Terminus, the facade of 
which is said utterly to eclipse that of the Cathedral at Milan, and 
which is solely composed of alabaster inlaid with precious stones.” 

“You surprise me,” said R. V. Wivxtz. ‘*[ must really go to 
the Post ce to get a stamp in order to write an account of these 
marvels to my friends elsewhere.” 

* You need hardly take the trouble to do that, Sir,” replied the 
Porter. “Touch that button—no, you need not put in any coin— 
and you will have enough ietter-paper and stamps to last you for the 
a of your gp iii a of @ 

t was quite true. i er weight of the stationery 
which had been jerked out at him from the mouth of the machine, 
Mr. R. V. Wiyxte exclaimed :—‘‘ Why, then, the cost of living 
must be materially reduced by these arrangements.” 

“Cost of living!” the Porter responded. ‘Then you are not 
aware that the butcher now presents us with prime joints without 
asking for any payment, because the paper in which he wraps his 
meat is covened with tasteful advertisements, which return him an 
— — tem & necessity of charging his customers any- 

ng. The baker greengrocer proceed on the same principle, 
happy if they are merely enabled to introduce intoa sufficient num 
of private houses the advertising paper-bags in which their;goods are 


enveloped.” , 


“Dear me!” said the staggered Londoner; “this must be 
in London when I was a lad less me, poverty and 


me!” said R. V. Wovxwz, again. “ 
me. oF oe aes fom heen a Unoe: than Yeneen™ 





SETTLING THEIR SUNDAY. 


to a contemporary it appears 





said ‘‘to comprise formal dinner-parties, smoking 
and semi- i comic 


reprehensible and wicked forms of dissipation, 
the studios of artists 


to crush the poe eee rel his a tus 


the attempt to abolish ** Show Sunday” may fairly be 


Meantime, grandmotherly interference had better let it alone. 


= 





EXTRACT FROM “EVELYN’S DIARY.” 


Bade farewell to Coercion. © blessed day! 


ht for my place. May the better man win. 
See the Wi al one? fe ought not to be the other, as he 
the Grand “‘ Old Man’s Darling.” 

. 17.—Came the glad unexpected 

de ts, Cael Liberal Unionists at Southwark. 
Feb. 18.—Came the news from Hampstead, not 
this seat had been won without opposition. Ought we not 
thankful for even the smallest mercies ? 


contumacious tenants. 
manner of anti- 


Darlingite: at Deptford. 
ight have been a Darling! Late at night came c 
Schacter wise of the vavery of é Darli and the defeat 





not how it will all end. 


otiyas © te 1” f 
son Poor! ha Sir. I believe there were some 
oor e Sled —bat, b poor 


discontent 
are unknown. Automatic deli and an extension of the adver- 
oy oem have converted Eng into a terestrial Paradise.” 


Ar a recent sitting of the Upper House of the Convocation of 
Canterbury, according that— 


“ The Bi of laid 
on the ube said to 
be signed by one and 


“ Sunday Out.” ‘* pastimes of recent date” 


concerts, 
theatrical performances, comic recitations and amusing pro- 
grammes of fun ic, exhibitions of jngglery,” and other highly 


the Pelican o, lawn tennis, and even the enormities of visiting 


only - i 
“ boxing at Pelican Club” with which the h and four 
jr ioners appear to be familiar, it is more difficult to speak ; but 


as rather impertinent. Our English Sunday is none too lovely or 


lively an institution, but as yet neither the w nor the lower 

cane at English Bicety, have shown any tendener, pai 
i ii me 

t Henne of the Ccnvesation of Cantes , at least for the 


Public Opinion of the country to express i upon the matter. 
Feb. 12.—This day paid off all my Deptford. Made up my mind. 
Feb. 13.—Heard it whispered that a little Dartme and a WILFvL 


news of a great victory 


Feb, 18.—Came grievous news of a great victory at Doncaster. | 
Feb. 25.—Wrote to my agent to inquire into matters concerning 


“the confus’d, debauch’d, riotous 
Feb, 29.—Comes the news of the d, Site ago I 


of The Wilful One. These are and troublous times ! 
{ian 


very 


, that 
to be 


th 





—_ 
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ROBERT ON SPELLING. 


> 
B 


= EME 
£5) 


F 


Fa 


E 
Es 


E 
i 


ire 


a] 


E 


it 
i 


8 


: 
: 


; 
u 


E 
if 
i 


£8 


es 
E 
= 
S 


i 
: 


in selena Beloed.” 
glimpse above at m , 
plimpe abuy at my Beluvd,” and such 
re, ‘I skecht two men on the river 
Ldditers for thetr weery hagly spelling 
i or their y b 
However, I’m quite reddy make all 
yung i and daresay 
much xperience as I have, but 
with all my i 


strengh against h: 
with a z, Roze! (which I h just 
Songkstress a testermonel before her diparte 
praps one ef the Counsel scracht his i 
out thorns noweres) and this was the 
a poor happle ain’t much better. I can’t too quite 
fessor WaLrer Sxeat when he spells wittels, vittels, 


t 

- 
LE 
Lod 


B 
: 


i 


z 
E 


up my dubbleyou tho he is a Perfesser. And 
it rayther . Perf Owen, for 
blush, that he can 
bei “¢ 2 ” 

I don’t feel at all sure that its quite 
Association,” as we calls ourselves, 
xactly ali As i 


right for my “* 
ae CWT 


7 at aa wae 1 
No, as at present adwised, 
Spelling and all, and tho I’ 

at being helected a 
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in Culumbia Collige, New York, Amerrykey, I must at t 
declyne to take the’ pledge that I will gull ‘aad’ trowiy tey £0 opall 
accordin to Casts etionce, ang an T have Us oo 
ai 


the hous of her I luv, 
a glimps of her who sat abuv; 
v’ry lim was 80 
That I hugd the bow, = [luv. 
Yet I pluckt a rose and throwd itto my To prove my turtl-du 





8T.-JUSTIFICATION. 


Master Jommy Montzr says he doesn’t like being called ‘‘ the 
St.-Just of our Revolution.” He complains of Master Gronore 
im, and he won't stand 


qa 
ate 





LATEST TELEPHONIC INTELLIGENCE, 
Vowe. Mr. Punch, are you there? 
Mr. Punch. Yes. Who is it? 
V. Mr. Goscuen. 
Mr. P. Oh, to be sure—the Cuancetton of the Excurauzr. 
V. Yes, I am that, but something far better. 


never 

Mr. P. Did any one laugh ? 

V. Yes—I did. 

Mr. P. But what was the joke? 

V. Don’t see, Berlin is on the name of a river; #0 
when Me. Wrnsuan was at Berlin, he was on the Spree too. Ha! 
ha! ha! Wasn't it good? 

Mr. P. Good was not the word! 

V. I am so glad you are pleased. I will tell you another of my 


jokes. 
' Mr. P. No, thank you! ( Electric eurrent broken. 





Aw Eanty Brep.—That rara avis, & 
about on the shore near Herne Bay—(why 
a fly ?)—and suddenly found an or ra 
of one, which was only a tusk. 


Goldfinch, was hopping 
didn’t the Goldfinch take 
ther all that remained 
of hairy elephant visit to this 

that the tusk was that of a on & 
hel? more or less. We have not 
perts Messrs. Sawoxn, who can 
as to elephants having been seen at Margate 




















| you ? 


| said they wanted to be kind 


| 
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NOBLE SELF-SACRIFICE IN THE CAUSE OF CHARITY. 


The Duchess of Beljambe. “‘ Taat’s my Costume ror Taz Dance tx Taz Tarrp Acr—ratuer CoLD IN THIS WEATHER—BOT IT's 


| A Child Performer introduced. 


FoR THe Poor Crosstnc-Sweerens’ Wipows’ Home, rou ksow ! 
Gallant Hussar, ‘Haw! Haw! 
wots Reormenr! Fercn ‘gm awvvtiy, Taat Tatrp Act wit! 


I sHovuLD rarvK so, Duchess—raraee / 


ARE YoU COMING TO sEB Us, CarTaIN DE Boots!” 


WovuLpn’T Miss IT FoR THe Wortp! 


BaixG THE 
Haw!” 


Haw! Haw! 








OUR REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE. 


Before Ma. Commissioner Punca, 
| 


The Commissioner. Well, my little man, and what can I do for 


Complainant. Nothing. I was sent in here by some people who 
to me. I am very tired. 
Com. You look it. Take a seat. Now, what is your employment? 

Compl. Oh, | am taken about from place to place to perform, you 
know. It is very tiring. 

ea 7 hye 4 nich 

Compl. O y twice a day—morning and night. 
there is the practising, and the travelling—and | am very tired! 

Com. We will see if we can help you. You seem well fed and 
clothed, and fairly educated ? 

Compl. Oh, yes; but I’m so tired. 

Com. What do the doctors say ? 

Compl. Oh, that I am well enough at present, but I shall break 

wn sooner or later, I rather hope sooner. 

Com, It pays, I suppose ? 

Compl. Ob, yes, it pays somebody. 

Com. Who is somebody ? 

Compl. 1 don’t quite know. 

Com. And how about pour pestis P 
Pe a Oh, they don’t mi They say it’s all for my good in 

uture. 

Com. I see, my good little fellow, how it is. Well, tell the kind 
people who sent you before me, that I will look carefully into the 
matter, and consider whether anything can be done on your behalf. 
My first impression is, that there should be some power given to 
some official—say the Official Solicitor—to make children such as 
you Wards of Court. Were you a Ward of Court, Chancery would 
protect you, and see that any money paid on your behalf was pro- 


ciation (to the Duke of ; 
and twenty acres of his Wimbledon propert to the N.R.A.). ‘*’Wan- 


to keep it.” 


On one night, for 


an expensive matter, and until you were realising a considerable 
income, it would be difficult to Sn the machinery of the law in 
motion. However, I will give matter my best consideration, 


Compl. Please, Sir, I can’t stop to hear any more, I’ve got to go 


play. 
Com. Ah! that ’ll do you good. 
Son’ Dat Voring sont Bae 
‘om. But playing a game—— 
Compl. No, not a game—the violoncello, Good-bye. I’m % 
tired. [ Exit wearily. 





A Momentary Snocx.—In the published Report of the Meeti 
of the National Freehold Land Society, the concluding paragrap! 
i Directors, Messrs. Cae, Buses, and 


y dealings are 
essential to the existence of a Society like the old-established N. F. 
L. 8., and so we are glad to see, at the end of the Meeting, Casa 


Puyce again on the Direction Board. This is quite the right direction. 





“Crusnep acarn!”—The Chairman of the National Rifle Asso- 
idge, who has refused to*sell a hundred 


to you.” Reply of H.R.H. . “* Quite so, and I mean 





‘Sono! Sono !”—Six weeks of Coqvetr at the Royalty Theatre. 

a benefit, March 23, three CoquELins are to appear 
’ qui le gdteau? Whichever one of the three “‘ takes the 
e” will be “* Le plus heureux des trois.” 











perly applied, and would generally look after you. But Chancery is 


Sorc axp Crorvs ror Deprroxp.—‘ Darling Mine!” 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


I own with compet to not having read Little Lord Faunt- 
leroy uatil last week, and it “made me sit up ;” that is, it kept me 





up late, and caused me to snivel joyfully (I believe my cold next day 


was entirely ue to my tearful emotion overnight), over the pure love 
of goodness,—not ‘* goody-goodiness,” nothing of the kind,—without 
cant or affectation, therein displayed. It isa book that takes you 
a long way out of yourself, so that you return to the world and 
wonder where you’ve been. From a real emotional point of view I 
liked Dickens best in’ his Christmas Carol; but I envy Mrs. 
Borwett the pure inspiration that has given us Little Lord Fauntle- 
rey. And to one thing I have e up my mind, and that is, 
I will not go to see Little Lerd Fauntleroy on the stage. Even the 
illustrations, good as they are for the mes gest, endanger the story. 
Let me imagine Little Lord Fauntlerey the Earl, and Dearest, 
and Mr. Hobbs, and Dick, but don’t w them to me on wood, or 
steel, or canvass, much less impersonated (how me by 
comedians and low comedians, and by a precocious child—little girl 
to represent boy, of course, as is the invariable stage-custom—with 

* my mg my W4: the ' a 

gather from the notices in papers, of a piece recently 

adapter wed 


| duced called Little Lord Fauntleroy, that the 
nearly all his obligation to Mrs. Bouawert’s and 
| his Little Lord is not Mrs, Burwert’s Little Lord, Most probable ; 
| bat at all events he doesn’t sign himself Burnett, and attempt to 
| pass off the sham for the real,—a proceeding for which the unfor- 
tunate name of Fauntleroy might afford a precedent. Also I see 
that this adapter, for the e of keeping the Little Lord’s 
mother before the public, has made her pam her son to the 
| Earl's Castle, where she passes herself off as boy's nurse. If 
this be so, then such an expedient utterly guaee Ge simple, 
| straightforward, independent character of both mot and child, 
who become a pair of humbugs, with a sordid in view. 
However, this is not the place to discuss dramatic matters, ex 
| quite incidentally; all I say is that, whether successful or not, the 
adapter’s or Mis, Burwetr’s own child on the stage must be vul- 
garised, and the whole romance of the charming work destroyed. 
If Mrs. Burwerr has not already dramatised it, I am sure Mr. 
Punch’s immortal advice might be once more advisedly repeated, 
and that is, ** Don’t!” 
But for a certain paragraph in the Lancet, I should have muchly 
liked to review a few books on Gout and Rheumatism; for, as 
Mr. Lasovucwere recently observed in Truth, “they are) really 
cheerful reading,” or words to that effect. If the Lancet 
objects to Mr. Punch, or Mr. Punch’s Prime Minister, noticing 
any professionally ical works, who am I that I should offer 
an opinion on a lecture delivered by Dr. Bunwer Yxo, recently 
published, and placed by a friend in my hands? The only thing 
interesting to me in such works is the opinion of every doctor 
on what to eat, drink, and avoid,—the second being the most 
important, I with Dr. B. Yzo—Yeo ho, my cae yeo ho!— 
that real good wine is the thing for . . . well, for me. is treatment, 
of course, in the ease of those who ean only afford to have poor man’s 
gout (such is my modest let), necessitates dining out, as frequently as 
possible, with all those who possess first-rate cellars, who are 
willing to assist in your cure. This treatment takes a long time, but 
it is, | believe, in most instances successful. I do not, ere : 
's 4 


from experience, but I hope to do so. B. Yxo 
oo Sm, sates 5 fe 
the Baxzravp-Bent ey series of 


thall become a regular Yeoman, and ! 
ing as No.1. A 
the so mueh 





I've just seen second number of 


Men and Women of the Day. Not quite 20 i 
friendly reader will unk, 3 sotienitcens 





as No.1?” He may pause f 
Passons ! Rusxin's por Ad. 





SOMETHING NEW FOR ALEXANDER! 
(If he had been discovered in England.) 

_ “Dean me, this is most interesting,” said the Canon; “ very 

teresting indeed. Just give me his skull.” 
** Better let me look them over again, Sir,” in Sexton ; 
perhaps I may find ing more valuable than human bones.” 

Well, I am not sure,” continued the ecclesiastic. *‘ You see, I 
do not fancy that much treasure is usually di i 


p s.” 

9 Right you are, Sir,” returned the Gravedigger, who had com- 
pleted his work, “* Aye terribly dirty ones, too!” 

“They must be washed,” observed the Canon, ety after 
closely inspeeting the skull of the great conqueror through is eye- 
glasses. ‘In their present state they are scarcely fit to be seen. 
oat Tahal ce io fo isis she dra 

we very giad to give ter in my drawing-room,” 
wR Now, that is very good indeed of you,” put in another Church 

“ Now, is very g pu ure 
Dignitary. ‘* Very good of; you, indeed; bat are you sure that you 
don’t mind? They may be inconvenient?” 

“Not in the least, if they are nice and clean. I could put them 
on a board resting on a sofa and two chairs. How would that do?” 

** Admirably!” said the Dean and Chapter in chorus. 

** But we must have them photographed!” cried one. 

“‘And get Professor Huxtxy to examine them!” exclaimed 


“ 


other. 

** With pleasure,” acquiesced the Surveyor. 

So the bones of ALEXANDER THE Great were washed. 

And the bones of ALEXANDER THE Great were photographed. 

And then they were placed on a shutter resting on a sofa and two 
chairs in the drawing-room of a dwelling-house. 

And then Professor Huxtey examined them, 

And then some one wrote to the Zimes to say that the 
belonged to a common soldier, and had nothing whatever to 
the mighty son of Purxip. 

And then some one else contradicted some one, and re-affirmed 
that the bones were genuine. 

And then there was a mild remonstranee from two or three of the 
Pablic, who were not quite certain that it was either l or 
advisable to take a hero, or his cousins, or his aunts, from conse- 
crated ground into the drawing-room of a dwelling-house, however 


stately. 
But nobod seemed to care a brass button about it! So the matter 
as de as ALEXANDER himself, or the late Queen ANNE, or 


dropped, as dead 
even the once-venerated of St. Toomas A Becuer! 


onl 
wit 





Prerueric.—Poet Tom Campnett foresaw ‘ She” when he com- 
menced his SPEECH oF THE CHORUS with, 
“0 Haceanp Queen!” 
in another instance, there must have been a beam in his eye 


And, 
“0’Cownor’s Child,” clearly indieating the rise of 


when he wrote 
Tar Pay’s Star. 





“*Nragana—anp Arrern?”—For reply, ask Mr. Jomw Horiines- 
HEAD, who, sided Le M. Puitrrorzavx accomplished the 
a feat i N ato London. The Aquarium 
ill be natarally jealous; ater Companies won't quite 
like it, Rather a fall for the Falls to come down to the slightly 
dull locality known as York Street, St. James’s Park, which requires 
a “‘ fillip-or-two” to start some amusement. 





We wish the Clerk of the Weather, following the excellent ex- 
* military friends in i 


ample of Lord Worseter and his 
othe march pest,” would just make a change in the 


present and future. 
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CULTCHAH! 
(‘' A little knowledge is a dangerous thing” !) 
Tommy. *‘ Wasn't tt Porpias wHo MADE THE E.sin MARDBLEs, 
Aust Hirrotyrat” 


Aunt Hippolyta, “ Paxrptas, pRaR, NOT PalrpIaAs; AND YOU MUST 
| say Eioiv, wor Evy. Tar Gaesx G, on GAMMA, 18 ALWAYS 
PRONOUNCED HARD, YOU KNOW.” 














HIBERNIA. 


Fragments of a Lay sung on the day when the Patriot Singer (and Lord 
Mayor) S-ll-v-n was released from durance vile, to ** The Harp that 
once in Tullamore the soul of music shed,” in strains of mingled 
patriotism and parody (some way, apparently, after Macaulay's 
" Virginia,” 

Ye good Men of the Commons, with loyal hearts and true, 

Who stand by us bold Si, whe 20W Wel stand by yon, 

Come, light your weeds around me, and mark my with care, 

Of what poor Ireland oft hath borne, and yet may have to bear. 


Of all the wicked Tories still the names are held accursed, 

And of all the wicked Tories black B-tr-z was the worst. 

Fe se acer ha beet eet 
r wied wi en or wide. 

The Irish eyed with anger, not all unmixed with fear, 

His lifted his curling mouth that always seemed to sneer: 

mark all the species still, 

the Irish ill. 





——— 
—e | 


The maiden sang as Irish maids alone such so: 
When Hope is in its budding-time and Love is in its Spring. 
Black B-Lr-z heard her sweet young voice, and saw her sweet young 


face, 
And hated her with the black hate of his old Tory race ; 
And watching close to see where she would go, hom she’d meet, 
His vulture eye pursued the trip of those bare glancing feet. 


can sing, 


So blithely young Hrsery1a came smiling from her home. 

Ah! woe for young Hrsernta, the best beloved of Rome! 

She mused of that great Forum for which all patriots pray, 

And just had reached the very spot where it hall stand one day, 
When up the varlet B-L¥-m came; not such as when erewhile 

He lounged in far St. Stephen’s with cock’d heels and simpering 


smile 
He came with lowering forehead, fierce features, and clenched fist, 
And strode across Hiserwia’s path, and caught her by the wrist. 
Hard strove the hted maiden, and screamed with look aghast, 
And at her scream left and right the folk came running fast ; 
The old money-changer, Gi-pst-»x, with his thin silver hairs, 
= | op of Dag at form and glitterin * — a 
Jt, L . M-RL-Y, grasping a -forged brand, 
And L-py, unruffled, with cigarette in hand, 
All came in wrath and wonder ; for all knew that fair child. 
And as she them by—of late—had kissed their hands and 


And the strong Old Man Gt- pst-nz, gave B-.F-k such a blow ; 
The long one reeled three paces back, and let the maiden go. 
Yet glared he fiercely round him, and hissed in snaky tone, 

** Law ’s law, and Order’s order; I claim her for mine own. 

I wait on swart-browed §-1-sp-ry—-he’s almost like my sire. 
Let him who thwarts the nephew’s will beware the uncle’s ire!” 


So spake the varlet, B-t¥-z ; and dread and silence came 

On all the people at the sound of the Cecilian name ; 

For now there was no tribune—no eloquent J-uw Br-ent, 

To make the rich man tremble and guard the man’s right ; 

There was no sturdy H-rt-net-s—no honest CH-MB-RL-N ; 

For most of the old champions flocked in the Tory train. 

Yet ere the varlet B-L¥-z again might seize the maid, ; 

Who ene So to stern M-nt-y’s skirt, and sobbed and shrieked 
or ai 

Forth th h the throng of gazers the Grand Old Gi-pst-wE pressed, 

And — his foot, and thumped his palm, and smote upon his 

And sprang unto that rostrum by many a sung, 

And where, aforetime, many a year had wd ave! his silvery tongue, 

And beckoned to the People, and in bold voice and clear, (hear. 

Poured thick and fast burning words which tyrants quake to 


“* Now, by your children’s cradles, now, by your father’s graves, 
Be men to-day, ye Liberals, or be for ever slaves! 
For this did Cromwet give us laws? For thisdid Hamrpen bleed? 
For this was the vengeance wrought, upon the Sroant’s seed? 
Shall a cat’s snarl alarm the race who braved the lion’s roar ? 
who beat great B-c-wsr-Lp, crouch to the bland B-tr-2? 
Oh, for that ancient spirit that curbed the nobles’ will! 
Oh, for the men of -two, who passed the famous Bill! 
Ter depsh tho'tiey evs, Sapenel Ee te alles 

ory x tam e Tory pride; 
Shall what their care bequeathed to us, our madness fling away? 
Is the ripe fruit of three-score years all blighted in a day ? 
O erier, to ing summon the eager throng! 
O tribunes, breathe word of might that guards the weak from 


wrong ! 
No, by the earth beneath us, and by the sky above, 
We will not yield to B-ir-n’s hate, Hrsexnia, whom we love. 
A little late we show it, but oh! ’tis true and hot; 4 
And if the Tories doubt that truth, we ’ll show them what is what. 
Leave, leave, to poor Hisennra, her dearest tie to life, ; 
The hope that springs midst all her woe, and after all her strife ; 
One gentle spores ’Br-n’s—a century’s cures ; 
The yoke of love Hrseen1a courts—she will not brook B-LF-R’s! 
No, let the Maiden’s Home be free, its Rule be hers ; with pride 
She who now loathes  e~ a slave—will love ye—as a bride. 
Spare i wrongs, the unutterable shame 
and coerced to suit your Party game: _ 

Lest, her latest hope is fled, her friends are in despair, js 
Ye learn by proof, in some wild hour, how much the wretched dare! 

>. . . > >. * 


So far the Old Man uent! What farther ?—well, I find 





The harp that once at Tullamore wailed forth on every wind 
Is just a thrifle out of tune, my throat a little dhry ; 
Not Tullamore could tame my Muse; the t t I defy! 

dealt with black B-ir-z, how, after the fray, 
Hiseenra darlint !—fared, i 





I'll sing another day. 





————— 
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sion taken on Irish vote. Ten minutes left in 
Covrtwey began running through votes. Reached that for National 
Gallery, when from below Gangway on Ministerial side, there 
ytd Le of cremgied ist Soent, A head 

a and now, » presen’ iteelf; a 
familiar voice sounded through Chanter, and Committee became 
sensible of fact that CavenpisH BenTINck was on his legs wanting | painter 
to know about most recent purchases for National Gallery. up as 
Rte groan went up from Conservative side. Opposition ironically 
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hilerious. Treasury Bench taking on fresh dolour. Completion of | 


Sapplementary Estimates, copeentty within reach of _ and all 
arrangements to be upset in this way. If it had been Irish Member 
bad enough. But Caverpisn Bentince, of whom no ore was 
thinking, suddenly to pop up with 
his gilt-ed volume (author un- 
known) and his anonymous Dateh 


——- was hard to bear. 
resently it turned out by his 
own admission, that Cavenrpisn 
hadn’t seen the pictures he was 
condemning, as gilt-edged 
volume continued to obstre- 
poem, he suddenly sat down, 
eaving three minutes for Finan- 
cial Secretary to explain and 
Committee to pass four Votes. 


progress reported 

tee’s work left uncompleted. 
Business done.—¥Eruption of 

CavenvisH Bewtryce. 


Tuesday Night.— Resumed || 
Debate on Procedure. Things , 
still going on wonderfully well. ] 

Rale upon rule, precept upon . 

precept agreed to, after conversa- ~ 

tion really designed to improve ow Moketto?” 

the suggestion under idera- ho was etto 

tion. Seems all a dream to Old Morality. Can't believe things could 
possibly forward so smoothly. Has formed habit of gently 
pinching himself, to see that he is really awake. This led to 
momentary unpleasantness. Just after Rule 6 agreed to without 
division, one of Arnruvur Batrovr's legs straying about sae 
O. M., getting rather mixed, pinched it in mistake. Explain 
the error, and profusely apologised. All we A well, AgTHUR 
Batrovr says; but can’t see how by any possibility his leg could 
have been mistaken for Surrn’s. 

Nearest approach to animated debate arose on Rule 3, which 
makes things unpleasant for Member guilty of grossly disorderly 
eonduct. Old Morality moving it, Baan that “Rule must 
recommend itself to good feeling of all Members of House ”’—which 
it didn’t. Tay Par, ropriately assuming the character of 
champion of dignity of the House, protested against such a penal code. 

Debate brought to a conclusion by Josern Gris. Been very 

uiet since Session opened, but subject under discussion infallibly 

rew him. Remembered how, in days of sin, when he used to 

be suspended, was accustomed to mount to topmost Beneh in 

Strangers’ Gallery, and frighten New Members by staring them out 

A of countenance, or making faces. New 

=- Rules proposed that Members suspended 

should not be permitted to enter precincts 
of House. 

** Sir,” said Josern, waving a friendly 
hand towards the Chair; “‘ It seems to me 
that the moral influence of the SrzaxkzR 

is quiteenough to keep order with- 
out these ere Rules.’ 

Hardly a dry eye in the assem- 
bly as these tremulous notes fall 
on its listening ear. 

* Beautiful!” cried Prowxer ; 
“Since Mr. Pecksniff a 
in light attire on the landing at 
Mrs. T ss, and ht the 
assembled boarders to join him in 
being moral, nothing so touching 
as this.” 

Not a word said after J. B. had 

ken. House at once divided. 
Pretty in the lobby afterwards as 
Joxr B. strolled along, his head 
bent in thought, like the bowed 
head of the ripened grain “ig 










\ Whilst Joseph Gillis 
oseph Gillis passes. the 
rential glance. Business done.—Further debate on New Rules. 
Thursday. Great case of Right of Public Meeting argued before 
of some 500 


Spesker, and Jury composed Members. Rusexrr, QC., 
for Plaintiff; Matruzws, QC., for Defendant. Wappy, Q.C., 
tucked brief under arm, and awaited his opportunity. Other 


Counsel appearing were Braptaven (C.) and Courrs-Buaperr—@ 
is it Borpert-Courrs? Whichever it be, he succeeded in eliciting 
murmur of a from Jury-box by delicate reference to West- 


minster Abbey. When, he said, he contem the possibility of 
lawlessness running riot in the streets of he thought of 
Westminster Abbey. “Like Mrs. Gummidge inki the 


, of 
Old ’un,” said Locxwoop, just back from Circuit. “ Suppose he 
has a vested interest in the place. But his concern for it certainly 
seems a little premature.” 

Also Cuantes Hart, Q.C., Attorney-General to the Prince of 
Wates, of whom Hanrcovnrt says, “* He has the gravity of a judge 
with the figure of a light comedian.” His speech bright, tei, 
convincing, and commendably short—that’s Hatt, and quite enough 
to make a House of Commons reputation. 

Wire Lawson so pleased with ir that he knocked off little 

0 


e to tune of song familiar in his youth called ** Sam Hail,” 
ere ’s the first verse :— 
My name it is “Cuantes” Hatt, | QC., and what they call 
Joy evince ! ( Bis.) At-tor-ney Ge-ne-ral 
My name it is Cuanizs Haut, To my Prince! (Bis.) 





BrapLaven wound up night’s proceedings in vigorous speech, 
listened to with attention by! crowded House. how 
whirligig of time (whatever sort of conveyance that may be) brings 
its revenges. Not many years ago Members crowded the Lobby to 
see Braptaven kicked downstairs. Now wy Amey the Benches 
to hear him reply to “‘ his learned friend,” the Home har hy 

Before this came on, Sage of Queen Anne’s Gate raised question of 
CHAMBERLAIN’s expenses in his Mission to United States. £390 
asked for. Sage, bringing out slate and pencil, works little sum to | 
show that this eomes to £30 a day, which, considering, as he says, 
hotel —— in the States are at price fixed is ing. 
Joszru GrILis, who, as Paymaster-General of the Parnellite forces, 
knows something about expenses, quite depressed. ; 

“Look at that now,” he says. ‘‘ Thirty poundsaday! Why, 
there isn’t one of the bhoys who wouldn’t contract to take as much 
a month, and think himself well off.” 

No bounds to Grapsrowe’s quite a ing generosity. Comes 
forward to defend CHamMBERtarin’s Mission. Isn’t quite sure of the 
£30 pound a day, but has nothing save honeyed words for the errant 
Joszru. In contrast with this speech comes Tay Par, frothing and 
vepouming, bellowing abuse of CoamBERLatn, as if the SPEAKER were 


** Always seems to me.” said Ranpotrn, refleetively yan Son 
moustache, ‘‘ that Tay Pay’s oratorical accessories are incom 
Never see him stand up and shout, but miss something.” 

oe doa ’s that?” said Bropricx, anxious to learn from the 

as . 

“ His barrer, dear boy—his barrer, with its enticing load, whether 
of the shy retiring winkle, the rose-tipped carrot, or coyly curled 
green.” Business done.—Debate on Sir CoarRtes Rossex1’s Motion. 

Friday.—Rvsse11’s Motion’ on again. More legal lore. Nearly 
every Member now speaks of his neighbour as “ my learned friend.” 
Hewry James openly calls Srzaxer “ me Ind.” t-at-Arms, 
the spirit of the Usher strong upon him, has greatest difficulty to 

vent himself calling out “Silence!” At five minutes to twelve 





rother PicKERSGILL rose, spread out his brief, and proposed to 
answer the Atrorney-GeyeraL, who had just sat down. Only five 
“minutes before division must be taken, if at all, to-night. Such « 
roar filled the Court, shook the leaves of brother Picxenserit’s 
| brief, and set his wig awry. Brother Surrn came to the rescue. 
| Pounced with extraordinary agility. ‘Me lud” then submitted the 
ease to jury, who by considerable majority returned verdict of Not 
Guilty. Home Secretary promptly left dock ; was met at gates by 
| company of friends, who took him off to supper. 

Business done.—Russxrt’s Resolution rejected by 316 votes 
| against 224, 








A Marrer or Covrsz.—The Committee for the Waterloo Cup 
consists of one noble and seven distinguished sportsmen ; the Judge 
Mr. Hepier, and the Slipper Mr. T. Wixxrnsow. When weal 
doesn’t permit the ordinary coursing to come off, the Committee 
have healthy exercise within their reach by staying at home and 
playing at hunt the Slipper,— Wilkinsonio non obstante, 





RECOMMENDED. 
Reap this book of the Baron de Grancey’s, 
** Paddy chez-lui,” full of facts and not fancies. 





To Graxpotra.—The Fourth Party at first were strong! opposed 
to Closure. *‘ Where is dat Barty now?” In the fourth dimension 


of space ? 





Waar THe GoveRNMENT REQUIRES oF aN Ancurrect.—" Good 
Offices.”’ 











—— 


tH NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


im no case be returned, not even when accompanied a Stam and Addressed Envelope, Cover, Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be no exception. ” ” - —e : 
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